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breake thepate on thee, lama very viUaine,come ^behannj 
halt no faith in thee? . * > 

Enter Gadftill. 

Cadfhi/l. Good morrow Carriers, what*s a clccke? 

Car, I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Cud. I preche lend me thy lantenie,to fee my gelding in the 
itable. \ 

I Car. Nay by God foft,- I know a tricks worth two of tint 
I faith. ■ - ' 

Cad, I pray thee lend me thine* • . 

1 Car. I, when, cantt tell? lend me tliy lanterne (quoth lie) 
marry jle fee thee hangd firft. • 

Gad, Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meant to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 

thee* Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they liaue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlain:, Exeunt, • L 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine* 

Cham. At hand quoth picke-purle. 

Gad. That’s eue asfaire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
Tor thou varied: nomorefrom picking of purfes , then gjying 
direftion, doth from labouring : tliou lay ell the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow mailer Gad/lull, it holds currant that 
I told you yeller night,thcr’s a Franckelin in the wild of Kent, 
hath'brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I hear! 
himtellitto oneof his company lad night at fupper, akindof . 
Auditor, orie that hath abcVndance of charge too, God knoivei 
what, they are vp already, and callfor egges and butter, they 
will away prcfently . „ 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas clarks, ile 
giue thee this necke. 

C&<«w*No,iIe none of it, I pray thee keepe that for the hang* 
man, for I know thou worihippclt Saint Nicholas, as truely as a 
man offallhood may. a. 

Ga, What talked thou to me of the hangman? if I hang, ttc 
make a fat paire of gallowes : for if I hang , old fir Iohn bangs 
w ith me, & thou know elllie is no ftaruelina:tut,there.are ot >er 
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Troians that thou dream’ll not of , the which lor fport fake are 
content to do the profellion, feme grace, that wo uld(it matters 
fhould be lookt into /or their owne credit lake make all who] e. 
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I ,n, lovned with ndfootland rakers, nolong-ftafle fixpenme 
linker/ none eftiiele mad multachio purplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobihtie, andtranguillitie , Eurgcmafters anti great 
Oneyers.luch as can hold infuch as wil ltnke fooner then fpeak, 
and ipeak fooner then dnnke, and dnnke fooner then pray, and 
yeVzoundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vg and do.vne on her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham, What, the Common-wealth their bootes? will flic 
hold out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, file will, lullice hath liquord her : we Iteale as 
in a Cable cockfure : we haue the receiteof Fernefecdc, wee 
vvalkeinuifible. ' 

Cham, Nay,by my faith, T thinke you are more beholding to 
the' night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou llialt haue a fiiare in our pur- 
chale.as lam a true man.' 

Cham. Nay , rather let me haue it, as you are a falle theefe. 

Gad. Go to^homois a common name to al men.- bid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out of die liable, farewell, ye muddy knaue* 
Enter Prince g tints y andPeto, &c* 

‘Poin, Come fllelter,fiielcer,l haue remoou’d Falilalftes horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d V eluet* 

Prince, Stand cl ofe. Enter Faiftalffe, 

Calf, P oynes, Poynes, and, be hang’d Poynes, 

Prince, Peace ye fat-kidney dralcal, what a brawling do eft 
thou keepe ? 

Calf. What Poynes, Hal? 

Prin, Heiswalkt vpto the top efthe hill, Ilegofeeke him. 

Fatf, ] am accur’ll to rob in that theeues companie,the rafeal 
nath remooued my boric, and tyed him I know not where, if I 
^rauell butfoure footc by thefquire further afoote, I fhal breake 
iiv windc. Well, I doubt not but to dica faire death forall 
t U s,ul fcap e hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
us tonpany hourely any time this xxii.y earc } and yet I am be- 
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